The only righteous in a world perverſe, 

And therefore hated, therefore ſo beſet 

With foes, for daring ſingle to be juſt. : 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Th E Author of the following trifle has 
long thought, that a Poem not unintereſt- 
ing might be founded on the Hiſtory of 
ENOCH,—that the ſhort account given 
of him by the ſacred Hiſtorian might af- 
ford ample ſcope for invention, and that the 
ſimplicity of the age which he adorned, 


might furniſh plentiful materials for proper 


imagery. 


It is intended to complete the Work in 


Five Books, each containing about Eight 


a Hundred 


(i) 
Hundred Lines, the firſt excepted, which 
is merely introductory, and with diffidence 
ſubmitted to the Opinion of the Public. If 
that opinion is favourable, what remains 
will be produced with all convenient ſpeed. 
If not, the Author will chearfully relin- 
quiſh an attempt, to which his hopes had 


. him too fondly to ow. 


1 O | | 
WILLIAM FORDYCE, M.D. 


HIS PO E M 5 


* 


Is RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED 


BY HIS OBLIGED 
| HUMBLE SERVANT, 
| THE AUTHOR 


5 
„SN 


. 
0 
” 
: 
= — —— —— — — 
— — — * 2 —— — — — — 
— ©. Ds — — — —— — 
amn — 


— — 
3 ————— 


— — — LAST 1 — — 
— PP 


— 
— — — * * 


nc a... 4 


— * # 1 — > — 
- - wa — — — 
— — — — 


B O O K I. 


Dianne the Bard, who in diſaſtrous times, 
When War's loud trumpet ſummons hoſts to arms, | 
And the ſhrill pipe awakens men to ſtrive 
Amid contending fors !—daring the Bard, 
Who hopes in ſweet beguiling ſtrains to win 
The ardent plaudit, and who fondly aims 
Y To wy attention from the field, and point 
1 | The eye to ſofter Objects; to call forth 
F Tender ſenſation from the feeling breaſt, 
And touch the nerve of ſympathy; to woo 
1 B The 


1 
The generous ſoul to ſighing, and the bliſs 


Of melting o'er a Sorrow not her own [ 


Exoch my theme! Enocz, THE — or Gov | 
He, who in ſocial intercourſe commun'd 
With Heaven's dread Potentate. Aimicary Powzs T 
Wilt thou permit my trembling, voice to ſing 
Thy holy Servant's praiſe? O, wilt thou deign 
That ray of | genius, which the mind illumes, 
Calling from darkneſs light etherial ? 


Say, Fonpycs, can a foul like thine gegend 
From happier ſcenes, where round the couch of woe: 
Thy gentle hand Hygeian balm diſtlls, | 
And genial odours 3 Canſt thou for a while FI 

Forget 
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Ineffable diffuſed celeſtial radiance, 


E 81 
Forget laborious pleaſure, to attend 
A Muſe untutor' d, as ſhe ſlowly ſwells 
Her humble notes, and to the opening view 
Shows the high mountain, or the verdant vale, 
Or ancient times and manners; or perchance 
Attempts a mightier ſtrain, and tunes her lyre 
To life's full tumult, to the wait of woe, 
And the deep tone of anguiſh ' As ſhe' ſings, 
Her hope is turn'dito thee; If thou applaud, 
Her toil is crown'd with triumph: for thy voice, 
Inform'd by claſſic elegance, can give 
Celebrity, the Poet's golden meed, 4} 2 Haoaol] 
And ſtamp fair fame upon his ample brow: 


1 = 
- Fa Y * z 1 717 


"Twas day eternal; for th ETERNAL's ſmile 


And 


Le 1 
And fill'd his hoſts with tranſport. On his throne, 
Compar'd to which the Sun at higheſt noon 
Is but a fading taper—on his throne | 
He fat bi/Gverdign falendoyr; and his eye, 


Capacious as immeaſurable. ſpace, 

Graſp'd preſent, paſt, and future. atapheeatientt® 
80 ſpake their Maker---* Ye Angelic tribes, == 
Swift to obey the mandate of your King, 
With reverence hear Jerovan. Our reſtleſs Foe, 
Bent to deſtroy the Man whom we approve, 

Has muſter d all his Legions. Near the bounds 
Of Moroct's hated land he leads them on, 
And ſecks bis baneful temple. To his aid 
Drarn rides on his pale horſe, ing aloft 

In crimſon veſture. hats are = 


ih 


[8546 
The dark deſigns of Hell. My mighty arm 
Shall guard juſt Exocn from the threaten'd ill, 
And Ma confuſion on them. For his fake, 
| Whoſe piety unequal'd long has won 
My eye to mark him with peculiar ſmiles, 
I here revoke the ſtern decree of Fate, 
And fave him from the tomb. In vain ſhall Dzara 
Aim his terrific dart; in vain the Grave 
Open her murky cavern, Yet awhile 
I prove his fortitude, and from his breaſt 
My wonted help withhold. Ran haſte forth; 
Mortality aſſume; attend his ſteps, 
And ſoothe his ſorrow.” Th'OuNlscIEN T ceas'd—and 
ſtraight 
 Hofannah | met Hoſannah | high in air; 
And muſic, flowing from ſeraphic tongues, 
Fill'd the gold-ſpangled ae - Muſic—bleſt Pow'r, 
oo That 


ES 4 
That calms the boſom of diſcordant Man, 
And tranquillizes paſſion ! Such was thine, 
Melodious BROWN, too long unknown to Fame, 
As from thy touch the ſtream of harmony 
Iſſued melliffuent; and the liſtening dales, 
Echoing reſponſive to the oaten reed, 0 
Rais d Nymphs and Shepherds from the buſhy fen, 
To hang o'er plaintive meaſures. Not leſs thine, 
O Innzs,+ (from whoſe name this homely page 
Derives ſuperior luſtre not leſs thine, 
When, by thy magic art inſpir'd, the fout | 
Awakes to penſive pleaſure, as thy voice, 
Sweet harmonizer of the yielding tyre, 


Detains Attention captive. 


Ir 


— 


* The late Rev. Mr. Brown, of TR who has left behind. him 
ſome Airs, that for plaintive ſweetneſs have ſeldom been ſurpaſſed. 


+ ALBERT Inxzs, Eſq. 


57 
In night's ſtill ſhade tir'd Nature finds repoſe ; 
But no repoſe finds ENoch. O'er his head 
Now Time's cold hand had ſhower'd his fleecy ſnow, 
And the revealing furrow of deep care 
Was pictur d on his viſage. Yet ſerene. 


. 


His manner, as enur'd to trying ſcenes; 


His foul ſuperior riſing on the wing 


Of Contemplation. His majeſtic mien, 
His look ſublime, his penetrating eye, 
Temper'd by mildneſs and benignant grace, 
Created love and rev'rence.. Ra-HAZL ſaw, 
(For quick as liglit he join d the heaven- rapt Seer, 
And clad in human habit ſtood reveal d, 


Of age mature, yet languid, faint, and wan) 


He ſaw, and ſoft compaſſion fd his breaſt, 


To 


6:4: 3 
To mark the long relentleſs train of woe, 
That haſten'd to approach him. Hail,” he cry d, 
«© Moſt venerable Sage! Canſt thou direct 


To where my wearied feet may ſafely reſt ; | 
And this worn frame, fatigued by weakening toil, 
Enjoy the rights of hoſpitality 2?” 


Not far from this,” ſaid Buden, e 1s my bower; 
There thou wilt meet refreſhment. But, my Son, 
Say, whither, at the hour when Nature's wrapt 
In mantling darkneſs, are thy lonely way 
And journey pointed? —“ To this riſing hill, 
Beneath whoſe ſpacious brow the hardy Sons 
Of Exxcn dwell, I paſs'd through yonder fields, 
And now have gain'd the ſummit. Rumour's voice 


Spread 


1 
Spread wide, that Enocn, Prophet of our Gop, 
Was ſpeeding hither. To join the holy Sage, 


J left fair HRBRON, and with anxious aim 


Explore his wiſh'd-for manſion. Not in vain,” 


Exocu replied, © your ſearch: Behold him now ; + 
And, lo! that Vouth who haſtens o'er the mead, 
Shall guide you to my dwelling.” This was SaLAn, 
Child of his love; whoſe willing hand fuftain'd 


His. Parents, and whoſe filial heart was bent 


To chear their hoary age. Health's pureſt flame 


O'erſpread his dimpled cheek, and peace within 
Peryaded all his boſom. << Why, my Son,” 

Thus ſpake the reverend Sage, 40 why duce your home 
Lament her Maſter's abſence, at. the time 
Of ſilence, and of fear? “ Forgive that zeal, 


D Which 


1 * 1 
Which, as you converſe hold with higher Powers, 


Dares venture on your preſence. But tis dark 
And dreary all around. The ſanguined deed 
Is now purſued with eagerneſs; and Men, 
 Accuſtom'd to the colour of their 1 
Diſpatch the deadly arrow. Guarding care 
Haſten'd my footſteps hither.” —*< Well it ſuits,” 
The Patriarch interrupted, © well it ſuits 

My tongue to praiſe thy virtue. Worth like thine 
Shall meet its full reward. 1 thank thy love 
Sollicitous; but, FOI a ſoul refin'd, 

And free from guilt, may, mid the fearful gloom 
Of night, ſecurely tread, watch'd by that eye 
Whoſe piercing glance can bid the morning dawn 
From enveloping darkneſs. This tir'd Stranger 


Our 
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1 ** 
Our beſt protection claims. Your Mother's grief 
His ſocial converſe may relieve,” till I 
Refreſh'd by ſweet communion with myſelf, 
Return, and learn his tale.“ Fe ſaid no more; 
When SaLan and his heavenly. Gueſt walk d on 
To reach the Prophet's grove. With gracious ear 
The Seraph liſten d, as the faithful Louth 
Declar'd his Mother's ſorrows. Twelve long years 
Have regilher d Man's virtues, ne. Man's crimes b 


Since Azazt fole ſupporter « of our Houſe, 


Left his fond its, | From that painful hour | 


His Mother s heart has bled; 8 now her hope 


But centres in the tomb. 5 Alas * faid Erzoxar, 


(For 


— — * 4 ts 


* The reaſon why HO oc s Son- in- law mentions Az az as the ſole 
ſupporter of his Father's houſe, Methuſaleh being fill alive, will ap- 
pear in another book. 


1 12 1 
(For ſuch the name the Angel had aſſum' d) Bs 
Does then the voice of Conſolation fail! 
To ſoothe her woe? W ants fair Religion power 
To heal the wounded boſom? «© Ah, ſaid SALAH,. 
To moralize, is Wiſdom's confolt; talk; 
To practiſe patience, hey ſevereſt mw. 


Bid ſtreams, that rolling ſweep the mountain's ſide, 


FBS. . Won A Ek. 6 > 5 
Go refluent to their ſource * ell the big wave, 


When chas' d by toſſing tempeſts, to be Kill 
Both will obey thee, rather than the breaſt | 


Impell'd to 175 595 for a darling Son. 
Maternal fancy o er my Brother's form 
Long hung enamour'd. To her partial eye 
From him a race of virtuous. Heroes .roſe,. 


Supreme in goodneſs, as in conduct bold, 


1 

That might reſtore the luſtre of our Ra 

And crown her age with gladneſs. But FR vain ; 
A Power ſuperior interpos'd his arm, 

And blaſted all her wiſhes. Th' impetuous Youth 
Sprang at Ambition's dazzling lure, and left 

His Mother plung'd in ſorrow. To a clime 
Remote he fearleſs bent his ſecret way, 

Intent on warlike deeds, So hop'd his Parents ; 
But art inferna] wrought with ſubtle wiles 

To aggravate their horror. Dot thou mark 
Yon Tower, aſpiring effort of rude art | 

Haſt thou not heard that it contains a Crier, 
Whoſe potent arm ſpreads deſolation round, 

And incenſe burns to Moloch ? This is Az az; 
This is | juſt Enocn's offipring.” Myſtic Heaven | 
i E Laſt 


1 
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1 

Laſt eve the Prophet heard the mournful tale 
That pierc'd his righteous ſoul—When riſing day 
Diſplays the verdure of theſe darken'd fields, | 
He goes to meet his Son, to paint his crimes, - 
And woo him back to goodneſs, and to heaven. 
Fruitleſs attempt! Th' afflicted Saran cries, gt 
« What will his voice, th6ugh fraught with truth, avail, 
Oppos'd to violence ? Rebuke and ſcorn 
May hurry, on the few remains of life, 
And reth him to the grave.” *« Let hope eraſe | 
Theſe harſh forebodings, fatal to thy peace,” 
Said ELEON A : « for will that Pe 57 Beixo, 
Whole arm ſupports the univerſe, forget 
To fave the Man that truſts in Mo ? say, will He 
Whoſe care is ſafety, and whoſe mile is ld.” ; 

Sp Withdraw 


n 

withdraw them from his Servants? Earth's fair frame 
May ſink in ancient darkneſs; Heaven's vaſt dome, 
with all its ſolid glories, ſhining round, 
Diſſolve to Chaos: but his awful word, 
Who ſpake them into being, ſtands ſecure 

When heaven and earth are vaniſh'd,”” * O'er my heart 

Thy words,” faid SaLan, * feet refreſhment ſhed, 
Like cooling breeze in ſummer. Man, 'weak Man, 
Nurs'd in the lap of Folly, oft aſſumes 
The right of judging wiſely : but his wiſdom, 
Futile and raſh, proclaims the child of error.” 


Thus they commun d. Mean while the golden Sun, 
Gilding with welcome light the neighb' ring trees, 
Reveal d the home of Exocn. Thick beſet 


With 


6 
With various foliage, was the ancient grove, 5 
And ſimply beautiful! The ſlender ozier,; 
Wove neatly, form'd the ſun- excluding roof, 
Unaided by the ivy. Mimic art, 

That with mock garniture bedaubs our bowers, 
Deform'd not this meek manſion. On the right, 
A palm ſpread. out his branching arms to fhiel 
The Gueſt within. A cedar on the left io 3248.1 
Impreſs'd the view with teverential awe. 
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Davanan firſt, the Wife of Exocn, came 


To meet the Stranger. On the quick decline 


of waſting years ſhe: Rood 3 and the wet eye” 


Declar'd her boſom troubled. _ Yet compos'd 


Her voice and geſture; for her gentle ſoul £1 7 
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1 
Beam'd through the cloud of grief that heavy fat | 


On her pale viſage. THIRZZA next appear'd, 
The Wife of Satan, Daughter of DaDAN Au. 
Her Mother's virtues in her beauteous looks 
Shone forth, with Modeſty's attemper'd ray. 
Her unaffected mien was dignity 
By meekneſs ſoften'd, ated by grace adorn'd. 
Salah beheld her with delighted gaze: 
She met her Lord return'd, with winning ſmiles. 
Each for the other form'd, their hearts were knit 
In nuptial faith and friendſhip. Firſt 3 
Attracted them; then low confirm'd the tie; 
Lovs—bright inſpirer of the * ſoul, 
Chief reliſher of life, ſoother of care, 
Hightener of every joy. Twas mighty Love 

| Bb That 


11 
That tun'd angelic voices to proclaim 
Good-will to Men, "Twas Love that rang the ſpheres, 
When, from the depth of Chaos, Heaven's bright hoſt 
Witneſs'd a riſing world. Twas Love divine, 
That well proportion'd every good to Man, 
And join'd him to his fellows ; rais'd his thoughts | 
Above the limits of his mortal 8 


Gave them to follow VI R TUR, ſtudy TxuTn, 


To know their Parent, and to walk wiTH GOD. 


Thus Exoch walk'd; and Gop approv'd. But thoſe 
He moſt approves, he chaſtens with a frown ; 
A frown—his ſwift-wing'd meſſenger of pain, 
Pain to the feeling heart, domeſtic grief 


And anguiſh, Honour'd Exocn's race, once fair 


And 


L 29 1 


And flouriſhing, was marr'd : for now no more 


A numerous Offspring gather'd round his board, 
And as they oather'd, bleſvd him: now no more 
The ſweet aſſemblage of inſpiring Friends 
Came forth to hail the Prophet. Other views 
His wounded ſpirit met; a gloomy train 

| Of dire misfortunes, and each threat'ning ill 
That timid Fancy to a Parent's breaſt 


Preſents in all the ſolemn pomp of woe. 


END OF BOOK I. 


